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Again we are approaching the Christmas Season; that time of year when 
everyone is made conscious of Him who loved not only mankind, but @// 
creatures created by God. Through His teachings there have been good 
people in every age who have acknowledged the universal kinship between man 
and beast, who have softened the hearts of their fellowmen toward animals and 
who have tried to impress others with a truer conception of the rights of the so- 


called ‘“dumb” creatures. 


On the opposite page is a picture taken a year ago as our Chief Investigator, 
Archie MacDonald, made the rounds of stables in the Boston area with 
blankets and Christmas Dinners for horses. While the number of work 
horses gets fewer each year, the picture emphasizes the fact that the League does 
not forget or overlook these remaining steeds, or, for that matter, those other 


animals which come to us homeless, lost or in need. 


We wish it were possible to personally say “Merry Christmas” to every 
member and friend of the League; and, also, to individually express our 
sincere thanks for your support of our many activities for the welfare of 
animals. The League has never made what one might call any great demand on 
the public. We do not want to take money away from other charities; nor do we 
wish to wear people out with requests for support, but we do ask everyone who 
is at all interested in the welfare of animals to examine most carefully the work 
our League is doing, and then give according to his means to help us continue 


and improve our service. This is our Christmas Wish for 1963. 
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THE LEAGUE IN ACTION: The League’s Chief Investigator, Archie MacDonald, who 
Las served as Santa Claus to thousands of work horses in the Boston area at the Christmas 
Season, inspects two of them as he brings them their annual Christmas Dinner and blankets. 
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LEAGUE DEDICATES SHELDON BRANCH 
and SAWYER SHELTER 


Wednesday, November 13, 1963 was a memorable 
day in the history of the Animal Rescue League of Boston, 
for on this day the League dedicated its newest Branch 
located at 378 Highland Avenue in Salem. 

The American Humane Association (Denver, Colo- 
rado) was ably represented by its President, Mr. Thomas 


C. Justice, General Manager of The Humane Society 
of the City of Columbus (Ohio) who cut the ribbon which 
allowed directors, friends and invited guests to enter the 
newest shelter for small animals in New England. Mr. 
Justice, who has personally seen many such shelters 
across the country, had only one word to describe the 
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Thomas C. Justice, President of The American Humane Asso- League President, Dr. Carlton E. Buttrick, points to plaque 


ciation, cuts ribbon to new building as League’s Chairman of dedicating the shelter to the memory of Elisabeth B. Sawyer. 
the Board, James B. Ames, and Mrs. F. Stuart Friend watch. 
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A portion of the individual outside exercise runs at the new Sheldon Branch of the Animal Rescue League of Boston. 


(Continued from page 4) 
League’s newest facility, and that was ‘‘magnificent.” 
Among the guests of honor on this happy occasion 
were Mrs. F. Stuart Friend, daughter of the late Jeannette 
T. Sheldon (Mrs. Frank M.), and her twin daughters. 
Mrs. Max F. Le Royer and Mrs. Franklin J. Lane, Jr., 
who unveiled a bronze plaque to the memory of her 
mother, which reads as follows: 
SHELDON BRANCH 
of the 
ANIMAL RESCUE LEAGUE OF BOSTON 
In grateful appreciation of the interest 
shown and valuable assistance given by 
Mrs. Frank M. Sheldon in establishing 
the original Lynn Branch in 1922. 
The “original Lynn Branch” mentioned in the plaque 
had to be abandoned in 1957 when Mr. and Mrs. Sher- 
man Bates and family moved to Salem and from their 


home carried on a 24-hour-a-day service on behalf of 
lost, strayed or unwanted animals. 

However, it has been obvious for some time that there 
was a real need in that North Shore area for a building 
where the League agent could shelter the animals he 
picked up on his daily ambulance rounds and to which 
people might bring unwanted pets or where a person so 
desiring could adopt one. And, so it was with great 
pride and real satisfaction that Dr. Carlton E. Buttrick, 
President of the League, handed over the keys to the 
Sheldon Branch of the Animal Rescue League of Boston, 
including the Elisabeth B. Sawyer Animal Shelter, so 
named in honor of Elisabeth B. and George Y. Sawyer 
for their lifelong concern and interest in the humane 
treatment of animals, to Mr. Bates with the sincere hope 
that with this modern and up-to-date facility the League 
might better serve pets and their owners in the North 


Shore area. 


Mrs. F. Stuart Vriend {left} watches with pride as her twin daughters, Mrs. Max F. Le Royer and Mrs. Franklin J. Lane, fra 
unveil a bronze plaque to the memory of Mrs. Friend’s mother, Mrs. Frank M. Sheldon. 
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International Report 


The European, British Common- 
wealth and Afro-Asian Office of the 
International Society for the Protection of 
Animals has reported efforts to dis- 
courage promotion of cock-fighting 
in literature issued by The Philippine 
Tourist Agency in New York. Steps 
are also being taken to assist the 
Philippine Animal Welfare Society 
in their fight against the wide-spread 
*‘Sport.”’ 

The Society has participated in a 
campaign to halt indiscriminate 
slaughter of chamois and deer in the 
Parco del Gran Paradiso in Italy. 

It has also been interested in 
20,000 abnormal salmon fry ob- 
served in the Hampshire Avon hatch- 
eries. While the Began Aquarium 
advises that such abnormalities are 
not uncommon, ISPA wants to know 
if there might be other causes, in- 
cluding radio-activity of the sea. 


TRANSPORTATION 


In the vital area of transportation, 
ISPA has been working on imple- 
mentation of a draft policy for the 
international transport of animals by 
air as adopted by the International 
Federation of Airline Pilots at a meet- 
ing in Southern Rhodesia. An ap- 
proach has been made to the Euro- 
pean common market to co-ordinate 
truck and rail transit regulations. 
ISPA has also contacted the Com- 
monwealth Relations Office in Lon- 
don to help overcome animal trans- 
portation difficulties in Australia. 

Recalling a serious depletion in the 
world’s leopard population as a re- 
sult of the popular fashion of making 
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ladies’ clothing from the skins of these 
animals, ISPA is in close consulta- 
tion with several agencies following 
a recent appearance in London of 
wrist-watch straps made from ostrich 
skins. The organization feels that 
ostrich populations might be exces- 
sively endangered if the uses for its 
skin become widespread. 

Reliable sources indicate that 
France is about to enact humane 
slaughter legislation. ISPA has been 
especially active in this campaign for 
some time. 

Other recent ISPA activities have 
dealt with horses in Switzerland, dogs 
and horses at Cattolica, Italy, a dog 
shelter at Verona, Italy, the Yugo- 
slavian earthquake at Skopje, Irish 
horse traffic, legislation in Great 
Britain and Denmark, wolves in 
Rome, animal welfare problems in 
Greece and Mexico and 
tional humane education. 

Dr. Carlton E. Buttrick of Boston, 
is president of ISPA. He has ap- 
pointed J. Robert Smith, Vice-Presi- 
dent in charge of International Af- 
fairs of the Massachusetts SPCA, to 
act as ISPA’s chief administrator for 
the Western Hemisphere. Smith has 
surveyed the animal welfare move- 
ment in Puerto Rico and has also 
met recently with ISPA’s British 
Directors to discuss the society’s in- 
ternational work. 

ISPA membership is open to indi- 
viduals and organizations interested 
in furthering international humane 


interna- 


activity. For information, write to, 
International SPA; P. O. Box 265, 
Boston, Mass., 02117. 
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(Upper Left) Mesdames Sydney Rosenthal, E. W. A League kitten poses prettily in a Christmas Little Laura Smith, granddaughter of former League employee, Mrs. Wendell Smith, 
Hall, F. Stuart Friend and Edward Larsen were wreath held by Mrs. Guy W. Mann and Mrs. makes_a list of things she would like from the Toy Tables. 
ready and waiting to serve snacks to Fair-goers. Carlton E. Buttrick on the Pine Ridge Table 


WE WENT TO 
THE FAIR 


Pictured on these pages are scenes 


taken at the League's 61st Annual 
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Fair. We are greatly indebted to the 
ladies of the Fair Committee and 
their many helpers who aided in 
making this a successful event. We 
also are grateful to those individuals 


and business organizations who con- 


The Household Table attracted many customers at. its site 
near the main entrance to the League lobby. 


tributed money or articles in response 


to our appeal and our many friends 


Mrs. George M. Cushing, Jr., was busy making sales at 
who attended this annual festival. the Treasure Table. 


Guy W. Mann, of the League’s staff, points out American 
dogs during a guided tour through the shelter. 


CAPE COD BRANCH 


Marcaret Morse Taser, D¢rector 


Harwicu Port, MassacHusETTs 


“Tinkling, chiming Christmas bells 
Resounding over hills and fells 
Echoing on the frosty air 
Hope revealing everywhere.” 


N THE OLD House on the hillside 
I above Silver Lake a little girl was 
tucked in her small white bed. Aunt 
Jenny and grown up sister Prue had 
tiptoed softly in to arrange mysteri- 
ous gifts beside her. 

“Quiet,” they whispered to each 
other. “Dorrie must think we are 
just Santa’s Messengers.’’ Then in 
the dusk they silently slipped away. 
From below soon would drift the 
sound of singing voices — 

“Hark! Hark! Behold the sky at 

dawn 
Joy to the world! The Christ is 
born!’ 

But the little girl who was only 
pretending sleep was not joyful. 
Now again alone, her pillow was 
drenched with tears. 

Only yesterday she had been romp- 
ing with her kitten in and out among 
dry leaves under the beech trees. 
Then the stable boy, young and in- 
experienced had come running to 
her calling, “Miss Dorrie, come 
quick. I thought Beppo needed his 
blanket after your ride, but it has 
fallen off, and he’s all mixed up in 
itch 

So Dorrie ran to the rescue. “‘You 
shouldn’t have left him, ‘Tom. You 
knew our coachman was away.” 

The boy looked dejected. “I did 
know, but my mother’s cross if I’m 
late to dinner,” he replied. 

It took several minutes to disen- 
tangle the blanket before Dorrie 
could return to her playmate. 

“Buffy, 
called. 


where are you?” she 


“Hiding from me, you 
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scamp?”’ 

She brushed the leaves from under- 
foot. ‘Where have you gone? You’ve 
never run away from me before.”’ 

“Buffy, Buffy, where have you 
gone?’ Then with sinking heart she 
remembered those boys, those dread- 
ful boys! She had seen them go by 
on their way home, she thought, 
but they had time to come back while 
she was in the barn. Tragically she 
recalled how she had been awakened 
a few nights before by boys dragging 
a big stick that clattered along the 
fence rails. They had a cat in a bag 
she was sure, for she heard it mewing, 
and the boys had jeered when she 
sprang to the window and begged 
them to let it go. Then they had run 
yelling down the street. 

Now she hurried to the gate, look- 
ing up and down, and calling, ‘‘Oh, 
boys, please bring me back my kitten. 
He’s so little and trusting. He’s never 
been hurt by anybody before.”’? But 
no boys were in sight. All was silent. 
Dorrie went out through the gate- 
way and down the road which led to 
Silver Lake. This was the way the 
boys had gone that other terrible 
time. She met the postman and told 
him about it, and the grocer’s boy, 
a kind young chap who _ looked 
solemn and muttered something con- 
cerning “that gang of rowdies . . .” 

Then Prue came along on _ her 
return from dancing school. ‘‘What 
are you crying about?” she asked. 
“Come home with me, Dorrie. 
We'll find Buffy waiting for you, 
I’m sure. You’re too imaginative, 
child.” But no Buffy was there, so 
that was the reason Dorrie could not 
be joyful. 

Christmas morning had scarcely 
dawned when she crept down the 


broad oak staircase. The Christmas 
tree which the family, including the 
twins just returned from boarding 
school for the holidays, had decorated 
according to tradition with its spar- 
kling candles, now guided her to the 
side door. Nobody stirred. The house 
itself seemed asleep, but as Dorrie 
stepped outside she realized that this 
was the magic moment before dawn. 
High in the eastern heavens far 
above tall pine trees, gleamed a 
single star. ‘The star of Bethlehem,”’ 
she whispered. “‘The star that had 
led the Magi to the Manger when 
Christ was born. This is Christmas 
Day!’ 

Just what led her footsteps down 
the beach path through King’s Lane, 
past the singing brook, and out to 
the corner of King’s Road, she was 
never to know, but now the dawn 
was breaking and in its lovely light 
she saw a stocky figure somewhat 
taller than herself coming toward her. 

The grocer’s boy was dressed in 
his best suit of clothes. ‘‘Dickey,”’ 
she asked, “‘Is it you? It seems you’ve 
been called to help me,”’ and he an- 
swered, “‘Yes, Dorrie. You know 
where Linden Road is?” 

“Of course I do. Where Linden 
Hall is, and our church and Sunday 
School where I’ve gone ever since I 
can remember.” a 

‘“There’s a little path turning off 
from it,’ said the boy. ‘‘Linden 
Place is its name. And a nice old 
lady lives there. She called me to 
stop in last night — something to 
show me, she said.” 

The boy and girl had reached this 
turn. From the foot of the steps they 
could see an elderly lady in a wheel 
chair. Beside her on a table facing 
the window, with a gay ribbon 
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around his neck was a yellow kitten 
and just above him was a tiny tree 
hung with shining ornaments. 

“Buffy! my darling Buffy!’ Dorrie 
cried. 

“Come in, dear,” called the old 
lady. ““We had no idea to whom this 
pet belonged, or where he came from; 
but late yesterday we heard him 
mewing, and we couldn’t refuse him 
shelter.” 

“Thank you, dear lady, with all 
my heart,” Dorrie whispered. ‘“‘I 
can’t begin to tell you what this 
means to me. I feared I would never, 
see my darling again.” The kitten 
was snuggled in her arms purring 
lustily. 

‘““He was hungry, and we fed him 
and gave him a place to sleep,”’ said 
the kind lady, “‘but this is the first 
time he has purred.”’ 

“Dick, you must be the one who 
got him back,” said Dorrie with the 
kitten asleep in her arms as they 
strolled along together. ‘“‘How did 
you do it?” 

“IT went to those kids and told 
them what I thought of them,” 
answered Dick. ‘‘They had him shut 
up in a box. Said they were going to 
take him to a sick cousin. I didn’t 
believe them and told them what 
would happen to them if they didn’t 
return him to you.” 

“Guess they were scared to come 
back,” said Dorrie. “‘Safer to drop 
him off somewhere else, they de- 
cided.”’ 

“Tll try to keep an eye on them”’ 
promised Dick. ““They’re a bad lot, 
but maybe when societies to protect 
animals are given more support 
these little dumb critters will stand a 
better chance.” 

“Oh, I hope so with all my heart,” 
sighed Dorrie. ‘““And when I grow 
up Dll join one and do everything 
I can to help it.” 

“Me, too,”’ said Dick. 

Just then they passed the little 
stone church while music from the 
organ filled the air. 
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PO jes cwait, 
- Sse bb) 
practising, 


The choir is 
said Dorrie and in a 
moment strains of melodious caroling 
floated across to them. 

The voices of men and of women 
were joined in unison, singing: 


“Hark! Hark! Behold one_ blazing 
star 
Lighting dark heavens from afar — 
Heralding a glorious dawn — 
Joy to the waiting world 
Our Savior, Christ is born!” 


FELIS DOMESTICUS 


by JEAN GRIERSON KNOWLES 


He crouches in the window, 

Muscles tensed, tail lashing rhythmically, 
Tawny eyes now wide, now narrowed, 
Unblinking on the prey. 

Shadows of jungle ancestors 
Millenniums past reflect 

In that small sleek at-the-ready form. 
Nine pounds of feline fury, 

Leashed power, now panther primordial 
Seeking his meat. His meat — 

One large and fat and saucy robin 

Who dares — dares to flaunt 

Himself not five yards from 

Those quivering nostrils, that 

Moistly drooling canined jaw. 


Alas, Xanthippe. My world intrudes itself 
Upon your primitive paradise. 

An ugly alien mesh confines that 

Jungle snarl. O, the robin knows! 

My voice, my civilized voice, cuts 

Across that savage daydream. 
““Xanthippe, no!’ Those proud ears 

Lie back, that lashing tail for the 
Moment stilled. Conscience superimposed 
Speaks to that free spirit, 

Fortifies a fence erected aeons past 

When your regal forebears came 

And walked with man. Alas, Xanthippe. 
Come, my proud one. Here’s your 

Full dish. Your deep bow! 

Of milk. Then that warm spot of 

Sun on the window seat. And my love. 


For these a price you pay. 
You cannot stalk the jungle way. 


1] 


IF THEY COULD ONLY SPEAK 


by Laura M. Drown 


E ALL REMEMBER the story of 

y y the Israelites wandering in 

the wilderness of Arabia for forty 
years after they fled from Egypt. 

When the forty years were over 
and the Israelites were ready to 
invade the land of Canaan, they were 
at one time encamped beside the 
River Jordan near the land of Moab. 

The Moabites were afraid of this 
large company, as they had heard of 
their success in conquering surround- 
ing nations. They felt they were not 
able to conquer the Israelites by force 
of arms, so they thought of a plan 
which they felt sure would conquer 
them. 

They had heard of a prophet over 
in Mesopotamia who was supposed 
to possess supernatural powers. They 
sent messengers to ask him to come 
and curse Israel for them. It was a 
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long journey over the mountains 
and across the deserts, but they 
hastened along and arrived to deliver 
the message to the prophet, whose 
name was Balaam. 

“Behold, there is a people come 
out from Egypt,” was the message 
these men told Balaam from their 
King, Balak. “Behold, they cover the 
face of the earth, and they abide 
over against me. Come now, there- 
fore, I pray thee, curse me this 
people; for they are too mighty for 
me.” They told the prophet of the 
King’s hope that these people could 
be driven out of his land if only he 
would curse them. 

Balaam knew that the Israelites 
had God’s protection, and that any 
curse he could speak against them 
would not be effective. Yet he liked 
the idea of the reward which the 


messengers promised him if he would 
go with them. He told them that he 
could not give them an immediate 
answer, and invited them to stay 
with him overnight, and he would 
give his answer in the morning. 

In the night God’s angel gave 
Balaam a message that he should 
not go with the men and curse the 
Israelites, for God had blessed them. 
Balaam hated to lose the reward, 
but in the morning he sent the men 
back to King Balak. But Balak did 
not give up. He sent more messengers 
to Balaam with promises of higher 
honors and awards. In fact, he prom- 
ised him just about anything he might 
ask if he would only come and curse 
Israel. 

Balaam very much wanted to go, 
and again asked the messengers to 
stay overnight while he prayed about 
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it some more and made his decision. 
God did give him permission to go 
with the men if they called for him 
in the morning, but he was not to 
curse Israel. Evidently the mes- 
sengers felt there was no use asking 
Balaam again in the morning, as 
they set out on their homeward 
journey without seeing him again. 

Balaam could not bear to miss 
those rich rewards, and, as if he was 
afraid God’s permission would be 
withdrawn or the King would change 
his mind if he delayed, he took his 
ass upon which he was accustomed 
to ride, and set out after the men. 

After he had gone a little way “‘the 
angel of the Lord stood in the way.” 
His animal saw the angel even 
though Balaam did not, and turned 
aside from the highway into a field 
to avoid him. Balaam was angry 
with the beast and struck him cruelly 
and brought him back into the path. 
Farther on the angel appeared again, 
but this time it was in a narrow 
place shut in by walls, and the ani- 
mal could not turn aside. In trying 
to avoid the angel he crushed his 
master’s foot against the wall. Balaam 
did not know that God was trying 
to obstruct his path, and only beat 
his animal more severely. 

A third time the angel appeared, 
in a narrow place, and all the poor 
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animal could do was to come to a full 
stop, and he fell to the earth under 
his rider. Balaam was very angry 
and struck the beast even more 
heavily than before. 

Then we read of a most remarkable 
experience. God rebuked Balaam by 
speaking through the “dumb” ani- 
mal: ‘“‘What have I done unto thee, 
that thou hast smitten me _ these 
three times??? Balaam in his anger 
forgot to be surprised that the ani- 
mal could speak, and he told the 
beast that he wished he had a sword 
in his hand so he could kill him. 

Then the eyes of Balaam were 
opened and he saw the angel. At 
this, he changed his attitude. He 
bowed his head and listened while 
the angel rebuked him for hitting 
his ass, and told him that if the ass 
had not turned aside as he did, 


Balaam himself would have been 


killed. ‘The animal had saved _ his 
life. 

Balaam was allowed to go on his 
way, but as we learn by reading 
the story in Numbers: 22-24, every 
time he tried to curse Israel, as 
King Balak wanted, he could only 
bless them. He had to go home with- 
out the rewards he had coveted. 

In telling this story, the book 
*‘Patriarchs and Prophets” gives us 
the following good counsel: 


gone.” 


“It is because of man’s sin that 
‘the whole creation groaneth and 
travaileth in pain together.’ Suffer- 
ing and death were thus entailed, 
not only upon the human race, but 
upon the animals. Surely, then, it 
becomes man to seek to lighten, in- 
stead of increasing, the weight of 
suffering which his transgression 
has brought upon God’s creatures. 
He who will abuse animals because 
he has them in his power, is both a 
coward and a tyrant. A disposition 
to cause pain, whether to our fellow- 
men or to the brute creation, is 
satanic. Many do not realize that 
their cruelty will ever be known, 
because the poor dumb animals can- 
not reveal it. But could the eyes of 
these men be opened, as were those 
of Balaam, they would see an angel 
of God standing as a witness, to 
testify against them in the courts 
above. A record goes up to heaven, 
and a day is coming when judgment 
will be pronounced against those 
who abuse God’s creatures.”’ 

How often we wish the animals 
would speak out to cruel masters. 
Though they can not do this, and 
usually are still loyal to these mas- 
ters, let us remember Balaam’s ex- 
perience, and that cruelty to animals 
does not go unnoticed. 


BETSY 


Betsy was adopted from the League’s Albany Street 
shelter in 1948, which puts her age at the time this 
picture was taken at 15 or 16 years. 

Betsy still gets about quite well, even at her advanced 
age and her appetite is still g00d — in fact, sometimes 
she demands double rations. Like most dogs, Betsy 
makes herself understood as she often sits up and begs 
at the cabinet where her food is kept. 

Mrs. O. Gallet, Betsy’s owner, says, ‘‘She has given 
many years of companionship and love and perhaps she 
still has a few more years to do so. We certainly hope so 
as we just won’t be able to fill her niche when she is 
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BIG DOGS RETURNING TO POPULARITY 


I THE “BIG DOG” returning to pop- 
ularity on the American scene? 
There are signs indicating that 


the larger canines, after playing 
“second fiddle’ to their smaller 
counterparts the past few years, 


are staging a comeback in public 
favor, led by the always popular 
German shepherd. 

The shepherd, on the basis of a 
13 per cent gain, displaced the 
poodle during the past year as the 
most exhibited dog in championship 
competition after the latter had 
reigned for the two preceding years. 


The increasing popularity of big 


city ““K-9 Corps”? and other factors 
connected with protection of life and 
property combined to hoist the shep- 
herd into the top position. 

In this same category of numbers 
exhibited, poodles dropped to second 
place despite an increase of four 
per cent, while dachshunds showed 
a six per cent loss to retain third 
place and cocker spaniels registered 
a five per cent loss to remain in 
fourth spot. Poodles, however, con- 
tinue to be the most popular dog 
in number of stud book registrations. 


Another big dog, the stately boxer, 


solidified his f.fth place exhibition 


ranking with an increase of four per 
cent. Collies, which have won the 
annual Ken-L Ration gold medal as 
Dog Hero of the Year four times in 
the nine years of this award’s exis- 
tence, also showed a small gain to 
hold the sixth position with plenty 
to spare. 

The powerful Doberman clung to 
seventh place, holding on with a 
minor gain, while Great Danes reg- 
istered a neat six per cent gain to 
strengthen their grip on eighth posi- 
tion. Chihuahuas stayed in ninth, 
with Shetlands moving up one place 
to tenth. 


Professor Loring V. Tirrell accepts The American Humane Association’s certificate in recognition of his 25 years of volunteer 
humane service from Guy W. Mann as Dr. Winthrop C. Skoglund, Head, Animal Science Department, 
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University of New Hampshire, watches. 
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TO OUR FRIENDS 


In making your will kindly 
remember that the corporate 
title of our society is ‘Animal 
Rescue League of Boston’; 
that it was incorporated in 
March, 1899, and has no 
connection with any other 


similar society. 


FORM OF BEQUEST 
follows: 


I give to the Animal Rescue 
League of Boston, the sum of 
a Se dollars (or if prop- 
erty, describe the property). 
The League’s address is: Cor- 
ner Tremont and Arlington 
Streets, Boston, Mass. Infor- 


mation will be given gladly. 
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Kemember the 


Christmas Appeal 
for ANIMALS 


YOU ARE CORDIALLY INVITED to assist 


the Animal Rescue League of Boston in its 


work of animal protection. The Spirit of Christ- 
HELP fAS, mas exists in the hearts of all kind people, and 


your contribution will help us to ease and 

WORTHY prevent the suffering of many animals. What 

CAUSE better time to remember your animal friends 
TO than at this season. 


ASSIST 
IF YOU HAVE NOT 


WORTHY ALREADY SENT YOUR DONATION... 
ANIMALS DO SO NOW! 


Wake Checks Payable to the 


ANIMAL RESCUE LEAGUE OF BOSTON 


P. 0. Box 265, Boston 17, Massachusetts 
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